Tweleve years later...
Peach Creek had be realitively quiet in the last two years since the incident with All Hallow's Eve.  Ed, Edd and Eddy were getting used to the peace and quiet again when a moving truck pulled into the empty house next to Ed's.  Sarah and Jimmy were playing in the yard and stopped when a young girl a tad older than them came out of the passenger's seat. "These American cars are so strange to me!  The driver's seat is on the opposite side than European cars!" she said with a light English accent.

Sarah and Jimmy ran up and introduced themselves "Do ya wanna play with us?" Jimmy asked her and she looked at her aunt.  The woman nodded with approval and the girl played hide and seek with them.  A strong wind blew, a strange scent being carried with it. Ed and Double Dee could smell it and a cold chill went up their spines.

"What's with you two?" Eddy said, raising his eyebrow from under his hat "You guys look like you seen a ghost or something."

"Do you smell that, Ed?" said Double Dee.

"Yeah...what is it?"

"I don't know...but it seems that the new girl has something...more to her than meets the naked eye..." being werewolves enhanced their senses greatly, they were able to see, hear and smell things that others could not "Ed, can you ask Sarah about her new friend later?"

"Sure thing Double Dee!"

Soon the friends departed to their own houses where Double Dee was baking a 'Welcome to the Neighborhood' pie; Ed was asking his sister about the friend she made and Eddy was on the phone with his brother talking about what the wolves told him that they smelled.

Sarah and Ed were in the living room when Double Dee knocked on the door with oven mits on and the hot pumpkin pie in between them.  Ed went with him to Eddy's house to get him and they walked together to the new girl's house and rang the doorbell.  The girl answered the door with "'Ello?"

"Good evening!" said Double Dee with a smile on his face "We baked you a pie to welcome you to Peach Creek!" he extended his pie to her and she bare-handed the hot pan.

"Don't that...ya know...burn girl?" Eddy asked with a surprised expression.

"What?"

"The pie tin!  I JUST took it out of the oven before I went to get these two!" Double Dee shrieked with a horrified expression.

"Really...?" she looked down at the tin "It's as cool as a cucumber now!" she let them feel it and she was right.

"Dude..." said Ed to the other two boys as the girl left to get her aunt, who came out with a smile.

"Thank you for the lovely pie, gentleman! I am Morgause and this is my niece Morrigun" she hugged her niece lovingly.

Morrigun curtsied and said "It is a pleasure to meet you, gentleman."

Double Dee bowed to her "The pleasure is ours to meet such a lovely young lady such as yourself." The comment made her giggle and crack a smile, his intent exactly.

"Now if you'll excuse us, gentleman we must finish unpacking.  The flight from London was most exhausting..." Morgause said as she opened the door to let them out in a friendly manner.

"Terribly sorry to bother you, ladies!" Double Dee smiled as they left.

"No bother at all!  Thank you for the kind gesture! Have a nice night!" she closed the door and they left.

On the walk home, the moon was rising.  Thankfully it was only a cresent moon and the transformation would not bother Double Dee and Ed tonight.  "Did you find anything strange about Morrigun?"

"You mean besides the hot pie tin turning cold in her hands?!" Eddy shouted, the first time he spoke since they left the house.

"Anything else?" Double Dee prodded.

"No burns on her hands Double Dee!" said Ed.

"Precisely" Double Dee noted "Did you find anything out of the ordinary with her aunt?"

"Yeah...she was overly cheerful for being exhausted" Eddy pointed out "I called Bro to see what he thought of it.  Said to keep a close eye on her and see if anything else happens.  If something REALLY weird happens to call him and he'll come and check it out himself."

"So what did Sarah tell you about her, Ed?" asked Double Dee.

"Oh! She said her last name's Pendragon!  She's from England and she's gonna turn thirteen in a few weeks!"

"Other than general facts, please."

"Ummm...I knew her mom died givin' birth to her and her dad hasn't been around at all."

"Poor dear..." Double Dee's expression softened at the thought of not having parents "she's been through so much at such a young age.  We're fifteen and fight monsters while she fights lifes most unfair demons."

"Yeah...did Sarah say anything weird happened while they were playing, Ed?" Eddy asked him.

"No...just that they had more fun than they usually did when playing hide and seek" he shrugged.

As the weeks went by, they noticed that she kept a very lovely garden.  But the plants she grew could NOT grow in the soil that Peach Creek had, yet they seemed to flourish.  She also liked reading books about King Arther and the Knights of the Round Table.  In school she excelled at Artherian Folklore and often corrected the teacher when she misled the class.

One night, the two ravens Thought and Memory came to the three boys in their dreams.  They saw a glowing red jewel, their friend Morrigun reaching out to touch it and something terrible happening.  They could not see what, but it was bad.  They all spoke to each other about it the next day, to decide their plan of action.  They all stopped by Morrigun's house to speak to her about her upcoming birthday, in hopes to get some information about their dreams.

"I'll be going back to England for some sight seeing!" she said excitedly "Auntie dropped the bombshell that we'd be going to the ruins of Camelot first thing!" she squeeled like a school girl when her aunt called her in the house "I gotta go finish packing for my trip!" she hurried in the house and shut the door.

"So... what do we do now?" asked Ed.

"Looks like we are going on a trip to England, gentleman" said Double Dee "pack only the essentials for fighting a witch."